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He Comes To Me 


Author's Notes: 
| tried another short piece using a song. Leonard Cohen's Light As The Breeze. 


l'm drunk. I'm so fucking drunk Again. But it's not my fault. No, it's never my fault. It's his fault. That perfect 


angel. My perfect angel. If only | could do something about it. If only | could tell him. But | can't. He wouldn't 
understand. He'd hate me and he'd leave. 


Making as much noise as possible, | trip down the hall, passing his open bedroom door. l'm pleased to find him 
alone, asleep in his bed. He's so beautiful, | have to pause to look at him with his hair fanned out on the pillow, 
his eyes closed, long lashes sweeping his apple cheeks. And that mouth. That incredible mouth with those full, 
pink lips. They're parted. | want to walk in there and kiss them. | want to feel how satiny smooth and warm 
they are. Instead, | bang on the door and startle him before | rush off, into my bedroom, and slam the door. 


Not bothering to undress, | fall, face first, into my bed. 


"Dave." 


He stands before me, naked. | can see him, | can taste him. He comes to me, light as the breeze. | can drink 
him or | can nurse him. It doesn't matter how | worship him, as long as I'm down on my knees. | would kneel at 
his altar. He is my alpha and my omega. And, for something like a second, | would be healed My heart would be 
at ease. 


"Dave!" 


"Oh, baby, I've waited so long for your kiss. For something to happen. Something like this!" | moan as | grab onto 
his legs and push my face against his thigh. 


I'm weak and l'm harmless, you must believe me! Outside, | hear the wind going wild in the trees. | pull him 


down to the floor with me and wrap him up in my arms. 
"Oh, baby, I've waited so long for your kiss! For something to happen! Something like this!" 

He struggles out of my embrace. "Dave" 

"Im sick of pretending! Im broken from bending! I've lived too long on my knees!" | shout at him. 


But he dances so graceful. And my heart's hard and hateful. He's naked, but that's just a tease. | turn in 


disqust from my hatred, from my love. Yet he comes to me, light as the breeze 

"Oh baby, Ive waited so long for your kiss! For something to happen, something like this! 

There's blood on my wrist. | can see it. | can taste it. And | beg, "Please, baby. Please, baby, please’ 

He says to me, "Drink deeply. Just like you always do. Don't forget I'm still a man in this gossamer gown’ 


So | kneel here at my alpha and my omega | kneel like one who believes. And for something like a second, | am 


cured. My heart is at ease. 


‘Oh, David, I've waited so long for your kiss. For something to happen. Something like this." | murmur as | pull 
him down. 


But he leaves my room, light as the breeze. 


